CHAPTER 178 


October 22, 2011 


“Well, as you all know, next week is the Culture Festival.” 


It was the middle of a school day, and it seemed the teachers were allowing time for 
each class to organize their portion of the Culture Festival. To be honest, Justin still 
didn’t really get it, from the actual event to the way it was being organized. At least 
if he had heard right they can do whatever the fuck they felt like; and that was 
pretty damn cool. He had an idea in mind, though it might require a little bit of 
organization. Also, it was quite likely that the school administration had no intention 
of letting him near a microphone again, but hey; he’d figure something out. At the 
moment Hisako was addressing the class, trying to organize everyone and make 
something that resembled progress. Alas; this was Hisako we were talking about, 
and while he had all these fancy words during the election about change and a 
three step plan and all that bull, he didn’t have the slightest clue how to do his job. 
It was almost laughable how poorly he was at handling organization and political 
affairs. 


“And as you also know, we still haven't decided what our class is going to do for it.” 
Hisako sighed. “You guys don't care, do you?” Hisako remarked with annoyance. He 
had been trying to organize this thing for ages, but it felt like their class just 
seemed to want to fight him every step of the way. Especially a certain blonde 
haired teenager at the back of the class. 


“Took you long enough to figure it out” Justin remarked sarcastically, pushing his 
feet up onto his desk in a relaxed position. He figured since there were no teachers 
in the room to bitch him out it would be fine. Hisako’d probably be a kiss ass 
teacher’s pet and shout at Justin about rules and keeping the school clean, but who 
really gave a fuck what he wanted? The guy was a complete moron who didn’t have 
the slightest idea what he was doing, but had a large enough vocabulary to make 
everyone else believe he did. Teacher’s included, and of course all you need to 
succeed in any school environment was a teacher in the palm of your hand. Hisako 
sincerely believed that was the case for him, but alas, Yukiko probably had more 
pull than him with any of the teachers. Unfortunately not always for the right 
reasons. | swear to god, one of the teachers actually tried hitting on Yukiko during 
class once. Yu wasn’t too pleased to say the least. Yukiko was a little too oblivious 
to really pick up on that kind of stuff though. 


“We're going to decide based on the suggestions we have so far. Please vote for 
one of them.” Hisako’s vice president, and not at all surprisingly girlfriend, spoke 
up. | think the very fact that his vice president was only there because they were 
dating. But then, Justin did the exact same thing, so he shouldn’t be talking. The 


only real difference was that he legitimately believed that Chie was a good 
candidate, even if she didn’t believe it herself. Hisako was just doing it because of 
their relationship. “Here they are... Break area... Video room... and Study room.” 


Justin couldn’t help but gag at some of those choices. Who the fuck makes a study 
booth at a goddamn festival? If he was going to pay money to have fun he expected 
to actually have fun. Video room... maybe? What was it going to be like a movie 
theatre or something? Justin could get behind that, it was easy and so long as there 
was popcorn, it sounded like a blast. And break room was just fucking stupid. / don’t 
need a break from partying dammit! |In fact, none of these choices were particularly 
appealing to anyone, as was evident by all the comments lingering in the air. It was 
easy for all of them, which seemed to be a desirable trait in their Culture Festival 
activities, but at the same point, no one thought any of these ideas were really fun 
or motivating or... Or fucking anything! At least, that was until Hisako’s girlfriend 
noticed a fourth item on the list. “Oh, one more. Um... Group date café." 


Yeah okay. What the fuck? 


“Heeey, who put in a suggestion like that?” Yosuke began to chuckle to himself, a 
wide smirk on his face. | don’t think he was really fooling anyone when he tried to 
play it off like he had no idea what was going on. But then perhaps that was never 
the intention in the first place. Still, he did intend to have some fun with this... “Was 
it you, Chie?” Yosuke teased slightly, shifting the blame to someone else even 
though he really wasn’t fooling anyone. Besides Chie apparantely. It seemed the 
moment she had gotten blamed she felt this need to protect her dignity and 
reputation. Even though anyone who knew Chie knew she wasn’t the kind of girl to 
do something like that. 


“Yeah right! Why would I do such a thing!?” Chie shouted back with irritation. 
Sometimes she really did want to beat the living shit out of Yosuke. Partially for 
coming up with such a dumbass idea, partially because he tried to pin said dumbass 
idea on her. What would she get out of a suggestion like that? Shits and giggles? 
That was more of Yosuke and Justin’s turf than anyone else. Yosuke just giggled at 
her embarrassment, her now beat red face; Justin was right about one thing. It WAS 
fun to embarrass Chie. Not that he hadn’t known that before Justin had anyway, he 
was here six months before Justin had met the girl after all. 


“What's... a group date café?” Yukiko questioned after a brief moment of silence 
between the five of them. It was a real good question in retrospect. What the fuck 
did that even mean? Was it like a blind date, only you do it with a couple of other 
people? Did they just hand out coffee while people had dates or something? Did 
Yosuke just draw words out of a hat and expect it to make sense? WHAT THE FUCK 
DID ANY OF THIS MEAN!? 


“Who knows... but | doubt anyone will vote for it. Our class is actually a pretty 
serious bunch.” Chie dismissed the question. The way she figured it, it wasn’t really 
worth trying to figure it out. It would no doubt just be a huge headache trying to 
mimick Yosuke’s thought process. Besides, she was concerned she’d discover 
things no one should have to discover if she delved too deep in to Yosuke’s mind. 
Jusitn couldn’t help but smirk at that serious comment though. They were serious in 
the regard that no one could take a damn joke. This was a no fun allowed zone after 
all. But they weren’t serious about anything else, grades, attitude, anything. And 
they still had nothing on whatever class Naoto got put in. Justin hadn’t even seen 
the class, but he thought it was pretty safe to assume that Naoto had killed any joy 
that may have existed in her classroom. 


“Yeah, it's just a joke idea. You gotta have one weird one mixed in, y'know?” Yosuke 
shrugged a bit, still trying to play off his stupid idea. Justin got the feeling he really 
did want a group date café, but the moment everyone pointed out how stupid it was 
he decided to pretend it was a joke. After all, this WAS Yosuke they were talking 
about; this was the guy who had to sexualize everything and perv it up around 
every girl ever. He probably thought this was his chance to get lucky or something. 
Chie groaned with annoyance and disgust. This wasn’t just ‘that weird idea,’ this 
was genuinely creepy in so many ways. It wasn’t even WEIRD, it just didn’t make 
sense. It probably didn’t even exist! 


“No, Yosuke, a weird idea would have been a ball pit filled with snakes. This is just 
fucking stupid.” Justin groaned with annoyance, shaking his head before turning his 
attention over to his own desk. While everyone had began bickering, some voting 
slips had been passed out with a variety of options. All of them were pretty terrible, 
which made Justin wish there was an option for other; but what the hell ever. He 
just marked video room and got it over with before handing his slip back in. It took a 
couple minutes for everyone to vote, even longer for all the slips to be gathered. 
But it happened eventually, and with that it was time to decide what they were 
going to do. Five bucks said it was terrible in every way possible. 


“Alright, time to count the votes. Uhh, the first vote is... group date café.” Hisako 
blinked a couple times as he read off the slip in front of him, not sure he had read 
that right at first. That couldn’t possibly be right, could it? | mean who would 
possibly vote for THAT. Hell even Yosuke didn’t expect that given he immediately 
began to choke on his syliva, as if trying to do a spit-take but not having the actual 
beverage to do it with. 


“Whoa, whoa, whoa. Who the hell voted for that!” Justin remarked with annoyance. | 
mean, what the hell, why would that sound appealing to anyone? It’s kind of a 
shame that people were really this stupid that they would actually want to do this. 
It’s probably a good thing Justin hadn’t been looking towards Yukiko as he said that, 
because her face had turned bright red with a combination of shame and 


embarrassment. She was just curious what it was is all; she didn’t mean anything 
bad by it. Besides, it was just ONE vote; surely it wouldn’t be a problem. 


“Second vote... group date café. H-Huh? Seriously? Third vote... video room. Fourth 
vote... group date café. Group date café, group date café, study room, group date 
café...” Vote after vote came in, and each was more stupid than the last. What in 
god’s name was going through people’s heads when they thought this would be a 
good idea. Why because they wanted to know what it was? New flash! Just fucking 
ask! Slowly the jaws of the investigation team dropped, pure shock hitting them in 
waves. Unless you were Yukiko, in which case you were secretly thrilled to finally 
discover the answer to the mystery. 


“Wha—1* place!? What are we gonna do!?” Yosuke shouted in sudden terror. Well 
they could at least rule out the possibility of Yosuke doing this to purposely pick up 
chicks based on his reaction, but that still didn’t change the fact that this was all his 
fault. Glares from the investigation team slowly shifted to Yosuke. Again, unless you 
were Yukiko, who was still very curious as to what a group date café was. Yosuke 
had really screwed the pooch on this one; because of his little joke, now all of them 
were going to have to do something they wanted no part in. | mean, obviously 
SOMEONE had to work this... group date angle; and let me tell you something, if 
they even tried to get Justin or Chie in on this punches would be thrown, and blood 
would be shed across the floor. 


“Don't ask me! This is your fault!” Chie shouted with anger, throwing her arms up in 
a fit of anger. Who did Yosuke think he was pulling this kind of shit; trying to pull a 
joke that could so easily backfire. If it hadn’t been for the fact that he was so 
flabbergasted himself, Chie would almost believe he had been hoping for it to 
backfire. But he wasn’t, and this was just as bad news for him as it was for them. 
That didn’t make it okay mind you, it was still his fault, but they could at least leave 
Yosuke being a pervert out of it for the moment being. “I do wonder, though. Do all 
those people who voted for it realize they have to run it themselves...?” Chie 
suddenly spoke up, still very angry from the sounds of her voice. She wasn’t sure 
what any of this was, but if it was what she thought it was, she was going to have 
no part in this. Hell, there was no way this could even get approved by the school in 
the first place! Though to be fair, Justin managed to get his idea to be considered by 
the faculty. He’d be surprised if it actually went through, but hey, worth a shot. He 
was practically hoping for it now anyway; at least then he’d get out of this group 
date bullshit. 


“I've never been on a group date before, so | was a little curious...” Yukiko timidly 
spoke up after a moment, almost embarrassed to admit that she was a-okay with 
this group date business, if not actually looking forward to it. It was such a foreign 
and exotic idea to her that she couldn’t help but be excited to be a part of it. Why 
this of all things though, Justin could not understand. Besides, she did realize that 
there was a chance they were going to pair people up in the vein of a blind date, 


right? She wasn’t going to get paired up with Yu like she probably imagined she 
would be, just like Justin wouldn’t with Chie. But then, Justin was really praying on 
his other idea going through in the first place so he wouldn’t have to show up to 
their homeroom’s booth. And if the rest of the group was wise, they’d join him. 
Regardless of the intelligence behind these ideas however, everyone was pretty 
damn surprised that of all people, Yukiko had been one of the people to vote for 
this. Justin outright slapped himself in the forehead with embarrassment and 
annoyance. 


“What the-You voted for it!?” Chie shouted flabbergasted by all of this. First of all, 
Yukiko of all people; didn’t she, like, not grasp the concept of dating in the first 
place? How exactly was she going to handle doing that for eight hours, and a group 
date none the less. Justin supposed she could just sit there really; people still hadn’t 
really caught in that Yukiko was off the market, and she still seemed pretty popular 
in THAT regard. Which just sickened Justin a bit to see someone get so much of that 
kind of attention, especially when it was probably all because of her appearances. 
Barely anyone even talked to her other than a failed attempt at going out with her. 
One of these days Yu was gonna have to put a stop to all of that. Yukiko shrugged a 
bit. 


“Yeah... | thought it would be sad if no one voted for it.” Yukiko tried to justify her 
decision of voting for it. It was a complete fabrication and they all knew it, but even 
then her excuse seemed worse than the actual reason. It was just a joke entry, it 
wasn’t sad at all if no one voted for it. It wouldn’t be sad if it WASN’T a joke entry 
either. Justin couldn’t help but rub at his temples a bit with annoyance, groaning 
under his breath as he tried to purge his mind of the stupidity of this all. Why 
couldn’t they just do bobbing for apples or something? Would that be so much to 
ask that they do something sane? 


“Goddammit Yukiko; you know you could have just gone on a group date with me 
and Chie if you wanted to try it out so bad.” Justin remarked with annoyance, 
shaking his head a bit. He wasn’t entirely sure what entailed a group date, and 
quite frankly Justin doubted Chie would be okay with that kind of thing, but hey, it 
was better than this. Yukiko seemed fascinated by the offer if not a little confused. 
Yu and Chie, however, were pretty much mortified. They never signed up for this. 
Where was THEIR say on the matter. 


“But... wouldn’t that be just like hanging out at Junes?” Yukiko questioned after a 
moment. She was fascinated by the idea all the same, but she would acknowledge 
that a group date with those two didn’t actually make too much sense. What she 
would not acknowledge, or perhaps even realize, was it made more sense than this. 


“That’s essentially what a group date is. It’s not very exciting.” Justin groaned a bit, 
resting his face between a cushion he had made out of his arms, voice muffled by 
his jacket sleeves and the wooden desk beneath him. Yukiko seemed pretty 


disappointed in all honesty, though Chie only seemed confused. As far as she knew, 
Justin had never dated prior to meeting Chie; at least, that’s what he had said. Maya 
confirmed it for her once. 


“Wait... how do you know what a group date is like?” Chie questioned after a 
moment. How would Justin even know what one of those was like? He barely knew 
what a date was like, and even then Chie was being very lenient. Going out to eat 
ramen wasn’t exactly a date as far as she was concerned. The Summer Festival was 
probably the closest thing they had to an actual date. Not that she was complaining, 
she was just saying Justin was not an expert on this stuff. Justin shrugged after a 
moment. 


“I’m actually a pimp and | have several hos that have to do that as part of the job. 
Come on Chie, do you think | really know?” Justin remarked sarcastically before 
slamming his head into his desk. Chie just rolled her head and sighed. She should 
have expected that kind of answer from Justin in retrospect. Well that was one kinda 
solved mystery; now there was just one question left on the matter of the group 
date café. 


“How the heck's this gonna turn out...?” 


“| imagine with lots of STD’s.” 


